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UncX©  Sam's  Forest  Rangers p 
QUARTET ; » RANGER' S r SONG ” 

Here  we  go  to  the  National  Forests  wnere  the  guardians 
of  OUT  Natural  resources  are  bus^r  on  the  ;)o'b«-  Here*® 
some  news  by  tiie  way  Uncle  Sbjs’s  Forest  Rangers 
are  to'haiJ'e.a  new  type  of  uniforsL^  The  U*S»  Forest 
Service  has  Just  Issued  official  specifications  for  new 
field  clothes  for  all  forest  officers,  of  a specially 
prepared,  tough,  broase  green  heather  cloth,  l-mowii  as 
Forest  Se'ivice  green*  Vfe  understand  that  they^re  built  to 
stand  plenty  of  action  and  hard,  rough  work,  but  that 
they're  pretty  snappy  looking  tooo  And  the  good  old 
pine-tree  badge  of  the  U«S,  , Forest  Service  goes  with  tiier;;, 
of  course 9 

As  we  tune  at  the  Pine  Con©  Ranger  St  action  today  we  hear 
that  Rangers  Jim  Robbins  and  Jerr;;^*^  Quick  have  ordered 
their  new  unifor?88  and  have  been  expecting  them  for 
several  days*  Here  they  are  ~ 

Hey,  Jim,  wha.t®s  the  big  package  you  got  this  morning?  - 
your  new  imiforra? 

(OFF)  Yep,  the  whole  outfit* 

Shucks,  Cline  didn't  show  up» 

(off)'  Toe  bad  « it'll  be  along  tomorrow,  I s'pect* 

I e'pose  eo«  What  you  doing?  Putting  yours  onf 
(OFF')  Yep*  Thought  I'd  try  'em  on  and  su.rprise,  Beaso 
I want a see  how  it  fits  anyway o 
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JSR-RJ: 

Better  hurry  up  before  she  cowes  in 

JIM; 

(OFF)  I’ro  just  about  all  set,  I reakon  ~~  the  breeches 

fit  fine,  Jerry* 

JEBHY; 

That ' 8 goodi 

JIM; 

There  (GOMINO  J?)  How  does  she  look,  son? 

^£RRY ; 

Say,  that*s  a pretty  swell  outfit®  G-ood  looking  shirt 
and  tie,  too  «-  Here  put  on  the  hat»  (LAUGHS)  Darned 

if  you  don’t  look  like  a forest  ranger,  Jim* 

JIM; 

Yeah?  (CHUGKLES)  Well,  now  for  the  dress  parade.  Let’s 

JERRY: 

go  show  Bess® 

l»li  call  ^exo  (GALLS)  Hey,  Mrs.  Robbins,  there's  a 

strange  gentleman  here  to  see  you;^ 

VS  S3; 

(off)  a stranger?  What  do  you  mean? 

JIM; 

(CHUCKLES)  Hi,  Bess,  what  do  you  think  of  my  new  outfit? 

BESS; 

(OFF)  Your  new  outfit?  (COMING  UP)  Why  Ji®  . it’s  your 

new  uni form 1 You  look  just  fine® 

JIM; 

Fit  all  right,  Bess? 

BESS; 

lt®e  a perfect  fit,  Jim. 

JERRY ; 

Boy',  he  looks  just  like  a magasine  ad* 

JIM; 

Feel  kinda  3. ike  one  too  - 

BESS; 

Oh,  I hope  yours  comes  soon,  Jerry.  I know  you'll  look 

splendid,  too. 

JSRRY; 

2t"s  a good  looking  outfit  all  right* 

JIM; 

Well,  I reckon  the  dress  parade’s  over.  Time  we  were 

get  tin*  on  that  campgroiind  improvecsent  job,  Jerry. 

JERRY; 

Okay. 
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BESS: 

JIM; 

BESS; 

JIM; 

FADE  OPT 
INTERVAL; 

JIM; 

JERRY: 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 


You'xe  going  to  clia.nge  yoar  clotbes  before  you  go,  areii®t 
you  Jim?  You  don*t  want  to  get  that  nice  uniform  all 
mussed  up  the  very  first  day. 

I guess  I better  wear  it  awhile,  Bess,  so's  I can  get  so 
I feel  natural  in  it.  I ain't  used  to  bein'  so  dolled  up. 
Oh,  Jim  ~ you'll  ruin  it,  I know. 

(CHUCKLES)  Oh  no,  Bess,  I'll  be  careful  ~ Hr^m  - let's  see 
first  job's  to  get  all  the  stuff  in  my  pockets  changed 
over,  ain't  it? 


MUSIC; 

How  you  been  getting  along  with  the  improvement  work  here 
on  this  new  campground,  Jerry? 

All  right,  I guess,  Jim.  We've  got  all  the  fire  places 
in  and  the  tables  and  benches  are  all  set.  I've  got  the 
CCC  boys  working  on  that  foot  bridge  now. 

That's  good.  You're  making  a good  substantial  job  of 
that,  aren't  you? 

Doggone  right. 

Be  sure  and  follow  the  handbook  instructions  on  it.  The 
regional  inspector's  going  to  be  around  next  month. 

Well,  he'll  find  this  job  okay  all  right.  Want a look  over 
the  layout,  Jim,  before  the  CCC  boys  get  here? 

Yep,  I reckon  we'd  better  —(  GrBUISTS  ) Hmm.  Feel  kinda 
heavy  on  my  feet  this  morning. 

What's  the  matter,  Jim  - tired? 
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JIM: 

Yep.  I guess  the  old  man  canH  take  it  like  he  used  to« 
Stayin’  up  late  last  night  workin’  on  that  report  kinda 

JERRY; 

got  me  down. 

Well,  we  haven’t  got  far  to  go.  There's  the  first  set-up 

JIM? 

under  the  big  tree  there. 

Th^  's  a good  location,  son.  It'll  make  a nice  caiap  site. 

JERRY: 

Yeah. 

JIM; 

Got  your  fixe  grate  and  tables  all  nicely  placed,  haven't 

JIM; 

you?  Where  you  going  to  put  the  garbage  pit? 

Well,  put  'em  where  they're  inconspicuous,  but  don't  get 
'em  too  far  away.  Seems  like  folks  are  too  lazy  nowadays 

to  walk  more  than  ten  steps  to  a garbage  pit. 

JERRY: 

Yeah,  you've  gotta  stick  a garbage  pit  right  under  their 
noses  or  they  won't  use  it.  They'll  scatter  their  tin 

JII; 

cans  and  trash  all  over  the  sceneryo 

Yep.  Seems  like  there's  a lot  of  people  that® re  prob^ly 
right  up  on  their  Emily  Post  that  don't  know  anything 
about  ettiquette.  We’ll  have  to  keep  on  trying  to  educate 

'em  in  the  first  principles  of  woods  manners. 

JERRY; 

Yeah  - Wanta  have  a look  at  that  footbridge,  JiiJl  It's 

JIM; 

right  over  there. 

Yes.  Hmm  — looks  pretty  good,  doesn’t  it? 

JERRY: 

Yeah.  The  boys  are  doing  a good  30b  on  that. 

JIM; 

I wanta  see  those  stringers,  too,  while  we're  here. 

JERRY: 

You  can  see  'em  from  down  here,  Jim. 

JIM; 

Yep  — — nice  and  cool  here  in  the  shade,  ain't  it?  — 

Hmm  - they  look  heavy  enough,  don't  they?  Let’s  see  how 
yQU_*  yq  got  ' em  anchored. 

JERRY: 


SOUND  OF 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

JERRY: 

JIM; 
JERRY : 

JIM; 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

JIM; 


JERRY; 


' FADEOUT 


Rage  6 

Watch  your  step,  Jiia«  Those  rocks  are  pretty  slick  ~ 
better  look  out  you  don’t  slip  and  — (SHOUTS)  Look  out  I 
♦SPLASH 

(OFF)  Doggone  it  I 

My  gosh,  Jim  - hurt  you  any? 

Naw. 

Here,  gimme  your  hand.  (LAUGHING)  Say,  you  sure  sat  domi 
in  the  water  that  time. 

What’s  so  blamed  funny  about  it? 

(LAUGHING)  Nothing  ~ only  you  got  your  new  pants  christened 
all  right,  didn't  you?  With  a big  splash,  too. 

(grumpy)  I got  ’em  plenty  soaked  all  right. 

You’d  better  jump  in  the  car  and  run  home  and  get  some 
other  clothes  on. 

Not  on  your  life  - not  till  I dry  these  breeches.  I should’ 
listened  to  Bess  in  the  first  place. 

(laughing)  Yeah.  She  can  sure  say  “I  told  you  so”  now. 

I think  I’ll  go  up  back  of  that  big  rock  and  start  a fire 
and  dry  these  clothes  out.  I can  be  workin’  on  my  notes 
a spell  while  they’re  drying. 

That’s  a good  idea.  I’ll  help  you  get  a fire  going,  and 
then  I can  go  get  the  boys  started  on  the  job.  They’ll 
be  here  any  minute  now. 


interval  t MUSIC : 


SOUKD 

JERRY 

JIK: 

JERRY 

JIMS 

JERRY 

JIMs 

JERRY 

JIMs 


JERRY 

JIM; 

JERRY 
JIM  s 

JERRY 

SOUND 

JERRY 
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OF  VOICES,  POUNDING,  ETC,  OFF  COITT INUES  T KRQUGH  FOLLOWING 

(COMING  UP)  How  they  coming,  Jim? 

(DROWSY)  Huh?  (YAWNS)  Hmm  - I must^ve  dozed  off  - 
fell  asleep. 

For  the  love  of  mike,  Jim,  Look  et  your  new  pants. 

Huh?  Jerusalem,  the^?-  fell  in  the  firel 
Gosh,  Jim,  they're  hurned  to  a frazzle. 

That's  right.  There  ain't  enough  left  of  'em  to  flag 
a hand- car. 

Now  you  will  have  to  go  homeo 

Yep.  Can’t  go  running  around  here  like  a bathing  beauty. 
This  is  a pretty/  fiz,  ain’t  it?  I s’pect  those  CCC  boys 
over  there  would  sure  enjoy  seein’  the  big  boss  runnin* 
around  without  any  pants  on. 

(LAUGHS)  They  sure  would  - Look,  Jim,  I'll  run  the  car  up 
as  close  as  I can,  and  you  can  make  a dash  for  it. 

Yeah,  hurry  it  alongj,  while  the  boys  are  still  over  on 
that  other  camp  site. 

(GOING  OFF)  Okay. 

(CALLS)  Anybody  in  sight,  Jerry?  - I've  got  the  fire  put 
out. 

(OFF)  No  — all  clear, 

OF  STARTING  CAR.  OFF  - PULLS  CLOSER 

(closer)  All  right,  Jim  - come  on. 

(RUNI'ilNG)  Okay  - can’t  say  I'm  enjoying  this  much  - 
(car  DOOR  closes) 


JIM: 
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JKRRY: 

JIM; 

JERRY: 


(LAUGHIUG)  There  T'are,  Jim.  Nobody  saw  you* 

Step  on  *er,  son,  'fore  somebody  comes  up. 

All  right  - I'll  tell  Cass  to  go  ahead  with  the  ;job,  as  we 


go  by. 

FADEQUT  WITH  SOUND  OF  CAR  UP 


INTERVAL;  MUSIC;. 

FADEIN  ~~  SOUND  OF  CAR  STOPPING. 


JERRY; 

JIM: 

JERRY: 


JIM; 

JERRY • 

JIM; 

JERRY; 


Well,  we  made  it  all  right,  Jim. 

Yep.  Now  to  get  into  the  house  - By  George,  ain't  that 
the  widow*  s car? 

Yeah',  that*s  Mrs.  Gay's  car  all  right.  Parked  right  in 
front.  - I tell  you.  I'll  run  inside  and  get  you  some 
pants  an'  bring  'em  out  to  the  car. 

Drive  around  to  the  bam,  Jerry.  I'll  run  inside  'till 
you  get  those  pants. 

Yeah,  sure.  (SOUND  OF  CAR)  Now  - everything's  clear, 
Jim,  scoot. 

All  right  (SOUND  OF  GAR  DOOR)  - (OFF)  Hurry  up  with 
those  pants,  Jerry. 

1*11  be  back  in  a jiffy. 


PAUSE 

SOUND  OF  HOUSE  DOOR 

MARY:  Oh,  here* 8 Jerry  now  - hello  Jerry. 


MRS.  G. 
BESS: 


Hello  Jerry. 

Hello,  folks  - hello,  Mary.  Gee  I didn't  know  you'd  be  here. 


JERRY; 


Page  9 


MARY: 

I oarflc  over  with  Gaysie,  Jerry. 

JERRY: 

Gee,  that *8  swell.  I*m  glad  I came  ’back.  Seems  like  I 

haven't  seen  you  for  weeks,  Mary. 

MARY: 

I know,  Jerry  - we've  been  so  busy  over  at  the  ranch  - and 

you're  so  busy  too* 

JERRY: 

Yeah,  I've  had  to  be  on  the  job  night  and  day  all  this  week. 

MRS.  G; 

Pretty  tough  on  you  yoimg  lovebirds,  isn't  it? 

JERRY: 

(LAUGHS)  Yeah,  it  sure  is,  but  — 

EESS: 

Where's  Jim  - did  he  come  back  with  you,  Jerry? 

JERRY; 

Huh?  - Oh,  Jim?  - Gee,  I almost  forgot  — 

MRS.  G: 

Forgot  what?  - didn't  that  dude  partner  of  yours  come  back 

too? 

JERRY : 

Yeah,  he's  out  in  the  bam. 

MRS.  G; 

Tell  him  to  come  in.  We  want  to  see  him  in  that  new  uniform 

MARY; 

Oh,  yes,  Jerry.  We  want  to  see  him  right  away.  Mrs.  Robbin 

says  he  looks  wonderful. 

JERRY; 

Uh  ~ he's-  he's  busy  right  now.  He'll  be  in  later  on. 

MRS:  G: 

Let's  all  go  out  to  the  barn  and  see  him. 

MARY: 

Yes.  let's.  I'm  dying  to  see  that  new  uniform. 

JERRY: 

Gosh  nol  - Uh  - I mean  - he'll  be  in  pretty  soon  - I just 

came  in  to  get  something  for  'ira.  - (GOING  OFF)  'souse  me 

a minute. 

MARY; 

Whd;' s Jerry  acting  so  funny  about? 

BESS: 

I'm  sure  I don't  know. 

JERRY; 

(OFF)  Hey,  Mrs*  Robbins  - where's  Jim's  old  clothes? 

BESS: 

(calls)  His  old  clothes?  I put  them  a?;ay  this  morning. 

What  on  earth  do  you  want  his  old  clothwe  now  for? 

JSRRY: 

BESS; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

JERRY: 

BESS; 

JERRY: 


(OFF)  Oh,  nothing  - I just  wanted  to  get  something 
What  is  it  you  want,  Jerry? 

(WAY  OFF)  Hey,  Jerry  - 

(calls)  Okay,  Jim,  I’ll  be  there  in  a minute 

(WAY  OFF)  Gronna  leave  me  waitin'  out  here  all  night? 

(CALLS)  I’ll  be  right  out,  Jim. 

What  is  it  you’re  looking  for,  Jerry? 

Huh  “ oh  - nothing  much,  Mrs.  Robbins  - I just  wanted  wO 
get  Jim’s  old  paints  and  — 


DOOR  OPENS 


JIM: 
MRS.  G; 
BESS: 

JIM; 
MRS.  G; 


Howdy  folks o 

My  land  is  that  the  new  uniform? 

Jia  Robbins.  What  on  earth  are  you  doing  all  wrapped  up 
in  that  horse  blanket? 

Playing  Indian.  (GITES  INDIAN  WAR  WHOOP) 

(LAUGHING)  Oh,  Boy,  we’re  going  to  ha.ve  an  Indian  war 


BESS; 

JIM; 

BESS; 

JIM: 

BESS; 


dSlTlC  © O 

Jim; Robbins,  Have  you  gone  crazy? 

(CHUCKLING)  I guess  I might  as  wall  own. up  to  it,  BewSo  I 
burned  up  my  new  breeches. 

Burned  up  your  new  breeches?  H 

Yep.  Got  ’em  wet  i^  the  creek  and  burned  'em  up  tryin'  to 
dry  * Bm  out « 

Jim  RobbiaB!  - You  ought  to  have  a good  scolding,  but 
(LAU5HS)  You  look  so  funny  1 just  can't 


FADEOUT  ALL  LAUGHING 
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ANNOUNCER J 


Well,  Jim,  You'd  better  listen  to  Bess  next  time. 

Uncle  Sara's  Forest  Rangers  will  be  with,  us  again  nest 
Friday  at  this  time.  This  program  is  presented  by 
the  National  Broadcasting  Company,  with  the  cooperation 
of  the  United  States  Forest  Service® 


dw/l0:15  am 
7/29/35 


